BLOOD WEDDING
SERVANT: Ay-y-y, girl!
BRIDE: Let go, I said.
SERVANT: You're stronger than a man.
BRIDE: Haven't I done a man's work? I wish I were.
SERVANT: Don't talk like that.
BRIDE: Quiet, I said. Let's talk about something else.
[The light is fading from the stage. Long pause.]
SERVANT: Did you hear a horse last night?
BRIDE: What time?
SERVANT: Three.
BRIDE: It might have been a stray horse - from the herd*
SERVANT: No. It carried a rider.
BRIDE: How do you know?
SERVANT: Because I saw him. He was standing by your window.
It shocked me greatly.
BRIDE: Maybe it was my fianc& Sometimes he comes by at that
time.
SERVANT: No.
BRIDE: You saw him?
SERVANT: Yes.
BRIDE: Who was it?
SERVANT: It was Leonardo.
BRIDE [strongly]: Liar! You liar! Why should he come here?
SERVANT: He came.
BRIDE: Shut up! Shut your cursed moutL
[The sound of a horse is heard.]
SERVANT [at the window]: Look. Lean out Was it Leonardo?
BRIDE: It was!
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